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YOU WANT STEADY NERVES 
lm'pO//?rI1T 10 Sledct 3httJ~dS: 
?he slW~e p/ slow-btVltIHr 
CAMELS 
LESS N ICOTI N E 
than that of the 4 other largest-
selling brands tested-less than 
any of them-according to in-
dependent scientific tests of 
the smoke itself! 
R. J. Ueynolds TobaccoCompnny. \Vlnston-Salcm. N. C. 
" JUMP" is the command that starts yo u 
on t ha t head lo ng earthward pl unge 
thro ug h space, but the r eal o rder of the 
h o ur i s steady ,U1'ves! For th es e 
soldiers o f the sky- fo,' every oue of 
us! So ta ke a tip from the mcn in t he 
front line. T heir favori te is Camel-
the slow-burning , m ild cigarette. Make 
Ca mel your cigarette, too. 
YOU BET I SMOKE 
CAMELS. THEy'RE 
eXTRA MILD 
AND THEY ALWAYS 
TASTE GREAT 
..J..., With men in the A r m y, the ~ N avy, the Mar ine Cor ps, and 
the Coast Guard, the favori te ciga rette 
is Camel. (Based on ftcl mil sales ,'ec-
01"(ts in Post Exchanges, Sales Commis-
sftries, SIJ ip's Set'vice Stores, Shil'"s 
Stm·es. fUJ(t Cmlteens.) 
" I HELP MAKE THOSE PARACHUTES," says Helen V. 
Lynch, Pio neer Pa rachute Compa ny employee, 
"and I ca n tell you ' ner ves ' do n 't go in m y job. 
Smo ke? Y es, I enj oy smo king. I smo ke Ca mels. 
They have the mi ld ness t ha t co u ntS a nd Ca mels 
don 't tire my taste." Y es, fo r a ll of us, th is is a 
"war of ner ves." Mor e impo r ta nt than ever, 
now, is your choice o f cigar ettes. Smoke Ca mels. 
'-
, 
-BUWKY-
BUWKY BITS 
By "The Walrus" 
The time has come again for 
the Walrus to speak of many 
things. But so few things have 
happened, and yet so many. About 
the biggest thing is the fact that 
school has ended and summer 
school has begun. But, of course 
you all know that, so there's not 
much use of my telling you. 
Well, things seem to be mov-
ing at a pretty rapid rate since 
the war program has reached 
such tremendous proportions. The 
boys seem to be leaving right and 
left, which leads us to believe that 
it won't be long until every dog-
gone one of us will be gone. Of 
course, we don't mind for our-
selves, but we hate to see the 
girls suffer so. 
And they tell me that even the 
Confederate soldiers wore union 
suits. 
From the "Pointer" this little 
bit-
I'd love to take R. O. T. C. 
A soldier boy I'd gladly be, 
If only I could go get shot 
In a uniform like the navy's got. 
And paying alimony is taxation 
without representation. 
Thumbing through the pages of 
our dictionary we find-
Wisdom-Knowing what to do V next. 
Skill-Knowing how to do it. 
Virtue-N ot doing it. 
And the nearest thing we can 
find to perpetual motion is a cow 
drinking a pail of milk. 
Someone said, "We had corn 
for dinner last night." Let's see 
how some of our more famous 
writers would have said it: 
Gertrude Stein: 
Corn on the grass 
Alas 
Corn on the 'cob 
A mob. 
P ercy B. Shelley: 
Hail to thee blith kernel! 
Though thou wast nurtured in 
God? 
Thou causeth me tumults in-
fernal, 
Thinkest thou then, thou are 
god? 
Lord Byron: 
The pile of grease, the pile of 
grease, 
Where once the limpid kernel 
hung, 
Where there can be no earthly 
peace, 
Until my teeth on thee are flung. 
Lord Tennyson: 
Half a row, half a row, 
Half a rOw onward, 
Into the jaws of death 
Slid the six colonels. 
William Shakespeare: 
Friends, Romans, countrymen, 
Lend me your ears. 
B U W K Y 
VOL. 7. No. 10 Whole No. LXIII 
TOM C. VENABLE 
Managing Editor 
• • • 
The Buwky is p:lblished each month 
(ten times) during the college. year ex-
cept July and August. in the interest of 
the students of the Bowling Green 
(B) usiness (U) niversity and (W) estern 
(K)entuck (y) State Teachers College, 
Bowling Green, Kentucky. Editorial and 
advertising offices, 1023 College Street, 
Bowling Green, Kentucky. All business 
communications and manuscripts, draw-
ings, items, etc., should be sent to this 
address. 
Foreign subscriptions one dollar per year. 
P age One 
Robert Burns: 
Wee, sleeked, buttered, sulphul 
ous feastie , 
Oh! What rustlings in my 
tummy. 
Thou puffest me up unto verit-
able yeastie, 
As an edible herb, thou are 
certainly scummy. 
Rudyard Kipling: 
Take up the Redskins' burden. 
I guess this is about enough 
foolishness for now, so this is 
the Walrus saying, "goodbye," and 
letting you know I've enjoyed put-
ting out Buwky for you. 
"Yes, the bullet struck my head, 
went careening into space, and-" 
How terrible. · Did they get it 
out?" 
There were three men in a 
boat with four cigarettes but no 
matches. What did they do? They 
threw out one cigarette and made 
the boat a cigarette lighter. 
At the University of Texas they 
have a device which grades twelve 
test papers a minute. Dreamers 
foresee the glorious day when the 
professor will go the way of the 
horse. 
Judge: "The officer states that 
he found you two fighting in the 
street." 
Defendant: "That's wrong, judge. 
When he arrived we were trying 
to separate each other." 
Drunk (looking down at moon's 
reflection in water): "Say, what's 
that I see down there?" 
Cop: "It's the moon." 
Drunk: "Well, how in hell did 
I get way up here?" 
('What are you doing?" 
"Measuring you for a coffin." 
"But I'm not dead." 
"Shut up; do you want to make 
a fool outa the doctor?" 
It happened at the spring train-
ing camp of a major league base-
ball club. 
"The umpire for today's game 
is at the gate with two friends. 
Shall I pass them in?" inquired 
the gatekeeper of the manager. 
"An umpire with two friends?" 
gasped the manager when he 
could get his breath. "Sure." 
Page Two 
Waiter: "Zoup, zoup, sir?" 
Diner: "I don't know what 
you're talking about." 
Waiter: "Well, you know what 
hash is. Well, zoup is looser." 
One of those Helen Hokinson 
club ladies was walking down 
Fifth Avenue recent1y with a 
miniscule Pekinese on a leash. A 
huge van was pulled up to the 
curb and a . pair of hulking me-
chanics were banging away at the 
engine, trying to get the contrap-
tion started. When the lady and 
he tiny dog came alongside, one 
of the moving men advanced to-
ward them politely, lifting his 
h at. 
"Lady, could we borrow y our 
dog for a minute?" 
The lady was startled, "Why, 
what are you going to do with the 
dog?" 
"Hitch 'im up to the truck ta 
get it started," said the me-
chanic. 
The lady lost her breath. "How 
idiotic! A little dog like that 
couldn't pull that big truck." 
"Oh, that's alright lady," said 
the driver with complete assur-
ance, "we got whips!" 
-BUWKY-
Uncle (to little girl he is bounc-
ing on his knee): "Do you like 
riding on my knee?" 
Muriel: "Not much. You see, 
I once had a ride on a real don-
key." 
"Y'see we were married secret-
ly last October, but we couldn't 
announce it, because we'd have to 
go steady down here at school." 
"No, I don't know where my 
wife is. But wherever she is she 
has a cigarette in one hand and a 
weak no-trump in the other." 
Golfer (to members ahead): 
"Pardon, but would you mind if I 
played through? I've just heard 
that my son has been taken ser-
iously ill." 
Have you ever had that cooped-
up feeling as if you were in a 
very small cell? Have you ever 
felt that closed-in, suffocating 
feeling? Have you ever found 
yourself talking when there was 
no one present for you to talk to? 
Were you worried by this con-
dition? Then, why in hell didn't 
you get out of the telephone 
booth? 
An old gentleman riding the 
top of a Fifth Avenue bus noticed 
that every few minutes the con-
ductor would come from the back 
and dangle a piece of string down 
before the driver underneath. 
Whereupon the driver would utter 
profanity terrible to hear. Finally 
the old gentleman could stand it 
no longer, so he asked the con-
ductor why he dangled the string 
and why the driver swore so. The 
conductor naively answered, "Oh, 
his father is to be hung tomorrow, 
and I'm just kidding him a little 
about it." 
A man somewhat under the in-
fluence of good-fellowship at-
tempted to pass through the re-
volving door of a restaurant. 
Each time he entered, he made 
the complete round and found 
himself in the street again. After 
several unsuccessful attempts he 
sat down on the pavement to 
work things out. 
A moment later a young man 
walked rapidly up the street and 
went in. The door went around 
and a young woman came out. 
The inebriate was puzzled. 
"What gets me," he remarked, 
"is what the devil he did with his 
clothes." 
. ~~.~.--:, ..... :--... .~ ..... --~ ...... :--
\ . 
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"Here, young man, stand up and let me measure this across 
your shoulders-you're just about my grandson's size." 
I PR. '942 BY NEA SERVICE. INC. T. M: REC. U. S . PAT. OFF. I/-J 
"The war may have taken your auto, Mrs. Jones, but I see 
you haven't given up your favorite parking place !" 
.. 
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If Y ou Like Po·etry---
PURELY FICTITIOUS 
Sadie's got a teasing way, 
KINGDOMS 
Once I read a little verse 
About a kingdom fair, 
Of fire-place and cosy chair· 
A man's a monarch there. ' 
Page Three 
Ginny's got affection rare, 
Susan's always blithe and gay, 
And Margie's got the softest hair. 
Mary's awfully serene, But this the kingdom that I 
Betty's got a lovely line, choose, 
Dotty smells so sweet and clean, 
And J ulia's figure is divine. 
A steaming bath at night 
P ajamas freshly launder~d, 
And sheets so nice and white. 
And with these preparations made 
My kingdom I can keep, 
But the girl that seems the best 
to me, 
Better than Dot or Sadie, 
Is Jean, because I guess you see, 
Jeanie is a lady. 
And so between the sheets I 
crawl, 
-T. C. V. A monarch-so to sleep. 
ONE LITTLE MOMENT 
One little moment I held you 
close, 
'Twas only play to you, 
One little moment I touched your 
lips, 
As a little child might do. 
I whispered a casual "good-night," 
An easy way to part, 
But you will never know, my 
dear, 
What went on inside my heart. 
-T. C. V. 
- T. C. V. 
Page Four 
' " .. 
It seems that a gentleman from 
New York travelling through this 
part of the country stopped at a 
small filling station not far from 
Wake Forest to buy some gas. 
While his car was being serviced 
he alighted to talk to the farmers 
who were loitering around the 
station. Wanting some amuse-
ment he said to them, "Gentle-
men, I can tell y ou what is wrong 
with the South. You farmers 
don't use your heads. N ow take 
cotton-picking, for instance. You 
pay about a dollar a day for some-
one to pick your cotton. Now, if 
you would use your heads you 
could save that expense. You 
could send down to South Amer-
ica and for a very low cost you 
could procure about two hundred 
m onkeys; y ou could train them in 
two weeks' time to pick every boll 
of cotton in the county; within 
a few months you would have 
enough monkeys to pick all the 
cotton in the state. Your up-
keep would be very small, and 
you could save a lot of money 
that way . Now, you see, you just 
don't use your heads. That is 
the reason the South is so far 
behind the rest of the country." 
One of the old rebels looked 
up and drawled, "Well, suh, we 
had thought of that, but you 
know, if w e did that you damn 
Yankees would be down here and 
set them monkeys free inside of a 
year." 
- BUWKY-
Boy see girl 
Head in whirl 
Then girl snub 
Fresh young cub 
Boy he go 
Head hung low 
'Till he spy 
'Nuther go by 
Process repeated ad infinitum. 
Customer: "Could I try on that 
suit in the window?" 
Clerk: "We'd much rather you 
use the dressing room." 
Preacher: "If there is 
in the congregation who likes to 
sin let h im stand up-what Stella, 
y ou like to sin?" 
Stella: "Oh, excuse me, preach-
er, I thought y ou said gin." 
If a fellow tries to kiss a woman 
and gets away with it he's a man; 
if he tries and doesn't get away 
with it, he's a brute; if he doesn't 
try, but would get away with it 
if he tried, he's a coward; but if 
he doesn't try, and wouldn't have 
gotten away with it, if he had 
tried, he's wise. 
"It is hard," remarked Mrs. 
Starvem at the dinner table, "to 
think that a poor little lamb had 
to be destroyed in its youth just 
to cater to OUr appetites today." 
"Yes," replied the boarder, 
struggling with his portion, "It is 
tough." 
There was nothing wrong with 
the morning. but there was some-
thing definitely wrong with me. 
It wasn't a question of "little 
green men." I did feel strange 
no matter which way I looked 
around it; in fact, I did look 
around it, around it and over it, 
but to no avail. There was some-
thing wrong, so I decided to see a 
doctor. 
People always have a habit of 
staring at me, but that morning 
they didn't just stare, they posi-
tively shrieked. One woman 
leading a small child said to it, 
"Horace, don't look over there." 
"Enough is enough," I said to my-
self. "This is definitely enough." 
I got to the doctor's office. He 
examined me with curiosity. With 
a you-see-it's-this-way look on his 
face , he began to investigate. 
Pliers and whatnots flourished in 
the air. X-ray machines were 
pulled out of corners. 
Finally he turned to me. "The 
trouble with you, my man," he 
said, "is you're dead. Didn't they 
tell you?" 
"Oh! so that's it, eh. I couldn't 
imagine-" 
"Yes, yes," he cut in, "I'm very 
busy. Five doll1'\r.$ please." 
So I paid the man and went 
out to look for an undertaker. 
"What model is your car?" 
"It isn't a model, it's a horrible 
example." 
"I always had t rouble telling which was the front and back 
of this turret-top tank! " 
"cut off the one on top by degrees-it will seem more like 
a haircut !" 
Photographer: "Watch and see 
the dickey bird;" 
Child: "Just pay attention to 
your exposure · so that you don't 
ruin the plate." . 
Alice: "What would you say to 
a girl who kisses every man iihe 
meets?" 
John: "Plea~ed to meet you." 
The cows are in the meadow 
The sheep are in the grass, ' 
But all the simple little geese 
Are in the sophomore class. 
A college student arOSe from 
his table in a fashionable dining 
room and walked toward the 
door. 
He was passing the house de-
tective at the entrance when a 
silver sugar bow I dropped from 
his bulging coat. 
The guest glanced calmly at the 
officer then turned with polite 
annoyance toward the occupants 
of the room. "Ruffians" he said 
"Who threw that?" aY{d walked 
out. 
A homely girl approached the 
information desk at the tourist 
pa,~k, and asked for a road map. 
Here's your copy," said the 
clerk. 
"Well, I hope I won't go wrong" 
replied the girl. ' 
"With that map of yours" re-
torted the attendant, "I donit see 
how you can." 
-BUWKY 
Married men with better halves 
are worse off than bachelors with 
better quarters. 
Mrs. X: "Does your husband talk 
in his sleep?" , . 
Mrs. Y: "No, and it's terribly 
exasperating. He just grins." 
"Say , can I borrow your pen?" 
"Sure thing." 
"Got a sheet of writing paper 
I can use?" 
"Reckon so." 
"Going past the post office when 
you go out?" 
"Uh-huh." 
"Mail a letter for m e?" 
"All right." 
"Want to lend me a stamp?" 
"Yeh." 
"Much obliged. Say, w hat's your 
girl's address?" 
Ruth rode in my cycle car. 
In a seat in back of me, 
I took a bump at fifty ,/' 
And rode on Ruthlessly. 
A young lady, finding herself 
stranded in a small town, · asked 
an old man at the station where 
she might spend the night. 
"There ain't no hotel here" he 
replied, "but you can sleep' with 
the station-agent." 
"Sir!" she exclaimed. "I'll have 
you know I'm a lady." 
"That's all right," drawled the 
old man, "so is the station-agent." 
"For your final dispatch rider's test, follow that rabbit's t rail! " 
Page Five 
Nothing relieves the tedium of 
the pages of a humor magazine 
like a good poke. 
"Give me a chicken salad" said 
a man in a suburban restau~ant. 
"Do you want the 40-cent one 
or the 50-cent one?" asked · the 
waitress. 
"What's the difference?" 
"The 40-cent ones are made of 
veal and pork and the 50-cent ones 
are made of tuna." 
"I want something nice in oil 
for a dining room." 
"Yes, madam, a landscape or a 
can of sardines?" 
. Fraternity Man: "Would you be 
mterested in joining a fraternity?" 
Freshman: "No, thanks, I've got 
some clothes of my own." 
Wife: "Darling, a moth was in 
my bathing suit. " 
Husband: "Well, it must have 
looked very well on him." 
Stude: "Don't shoot. I'll marry 
your two daughters. Don't you 
think that's bigamy?" 
Diogenes met a Civil War vet-
eran. 
"What were you in the war?" 
he asked. 
"A private," the old soldier 
answered. 
And Diogenes blew out his lamp 
and went home. 
Page Six 
"Here, let me show you how 
to handle the stick. Back like 
that, see? Gosh, if this thing had 
double control, I'd take you up 
for a .lesson right now. Ever 
been up before?" . 
"Well, only as a passenger-" 
"Yes, to be sure. Seems I get 
all the green hands to teach, but 
never mind that, my boy. My 
students have to sweat, see? But 
when I get through with them, 
they're not flying through roofs 
and killing passengers." 
"Yes, sir, that's what m y boss 
was telling me. He said that af-
ter a little training with you, I 
could take over the deluxe model. 
The one that carries twenty 
people, you know, express type." 
"That 's quite a bit of responsi-
bility for a young lad like you to 
handle. I'll give you a thorough 
grounding, and your nerve will 
take you the rest of the w ay. I 
tell you in this game you've got 
to have the stuff in you. One ac-
cident and some of 'em never 
want to get off Mother Earth 
again. That's why I feel kind of 
proud of my record-going around 
for the last fifteen years as a 
factory demonstrator, and never 
cracked up an elevator ye t! " 
-BUWKY-
A parrot was sitting in the 
Salon of a luxurious steamer 
watching a magician do tricks. 
The magician served notice that 
he was now going to do a trick 
never before accomplished. He 
pulled up his sleeves and then 
proceeded to make a few fancy 
motions. Just at that moment 
the ship's boilers blew up de-
molishing the ship. About five 
minutes later, as the parrot came 
to, floating about the ocean on a 
piece of drift wood, he muttered: 
"Damn clever, damn clever." 
Doc: "What you need is an elec-
tric bath." 
Patient: "Nothing doing, Doctor ; 
I had an uncle that was drowned 
that way up at Sing Sing." 
Thoughtful Friend: "My good 
man, why don't you take the 
street car home?" 
Illuminated One: "Shno ushe. 
Wife wouldn't let me keep it in 
the houshe." 
"The average man is one who 
ain't as good as his wife thought 
he was before she married him, 
and ain't as bad as she thinks 
he is afterwards." 
Soph: "Well, what do you think 
of our little college town?" 
Frosh: "It certainly is unique." 
Soph: "Whadda mean 'unique'?" 
Frosh: "It's from the Latin 
'unus' meaning 'one' and 'equs' 
meaning 'horse'." 
He: "How's your companionate 
marriage coming on?" 
Him: "Not so good. I lost m y 
wife's address." 
First Student: "I've been trying 
to think of a word for two weeks." 
Second Student: "How about 
fortnight?" 
Long arm of Law, to blind man 
reading newspaper: "Whatsa idea? 
You've been begging that you 
were blind, and now I see you 
reading a newspaper." 
Blind One: "Aw, I'm just look-
ing at the pictures." 
In the game it's grit. 
In spinach it 's terrible. 
"Your dress is too short." 
"I don't think so." 
"Then you must be too far in 
it." 
"Well, the whole world has gone crazy, prices a re cockeyed, 
and my wife's got appendicitis-so I'm not surprised if I 
take a lit tle too m uch hair off the top !" 
"Well , Tom, if . they take us in t he industrial draft, I'll m ake 
that c ld bet again t hat I can set up a job faster than you 
on a dr ill press! " 
He rounded a bend at close to 
forty. A sudden skid and the car 
overturned. They found them-
selves sitting together, unhurt, 
. alongside the completely smashed 
car. He put his arm around her 
waist, but she drew away. 
"It's all very nice," she sighed, 
"but wouldn't it have been easier 
to run out of gas?" 
Life is one fool thing after an-
other; love is two fool things after 
one another. 
Sarge: "Brown." 
Voice: "Here." 
/ 
Sarge: "I don't see Brown. Who 
answered for him?" 
Voice: "I did. I thought you 
called my name." 
Sarge: "What is your name?" 
Voice: "Stevenpotski." 
Use Molpalive Shaving Cream-
No brush, no lather, no rub in , 
no soap, no box, no nothin'-just 
blood. 
" . and then there was the 
guy who took three grains of as-
pirin and a pinch of insect powder 
because he had such a lousy head-
ache." 
/ 
-BUWKY-
The theatre was crowded and 
a devoted couple had been forced 
to accept single seats. The young 
lady didn 't care at all for the ar-
rangement and tried to remedy 
matters. It occurred to her that 
her neighbor might be w illing to 
exchange seats with her fiance. 
Accordingly, she leaned over 
and whispered: "Pardon me, are 
you alone?" 
The meek little man gave no 
sign of having heard, so she re-
peated her question a little loud-
er. Still no answer, and she tried 
again. 
At that, the little man turned 
slightly toward her keeping his 
eyes upon the stage. 
"Cut it out," he whispered 
savagely; "my whole darn fam-
ily's here." 
Golfer shoots father. - News 
Item. 
Made hole in par. 
I had a little dog. I called him 
August. August was fond of 
jumping at conclusions, especially 
at the wrong conclusions. One 
day he jumped at a mule's con-
clusion. The next day it was 
September. 
" 
/ 
i 
/ 
The professor 
desk and yelled, 
der!" 
The entire 
"Beer!" 
Page Seven 
rapped on his 
"Gentlemen, or-
class shouted: 
Professor: "This examination 
will be conducted on the honor 
system. Please take seats three 
apart and in alternate rows." 
Talk about conversation!-I 
know a farmer who is the tightest 
tightwad that ever tightened a 
yvad. He is so stingy that he works 
crossword puzzles up and down 
so he won't have to come across. 
He: "Is your foot always 
asleep?" 
She: "No, why do you ask?" 
He: "It turns in so much." 
Ground Lesson 
Wife: "What makes you think 
we are getting near a big city, 
dear?" 
. Motorist (doing 70) : "We're hit-
ting more people." 
"Mamma, why does the furnace 
make Daddy shiver and make 
funny faces and hiccup when he 
comes up from the cellar?" 
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"r have m y doubts about baseball bolstering the nation's 
morale-just look at you when the home team loses! " "Private Baker-must you always wink when you salute me?" 
/ 
Page Eight 
Business Man (in pool): "For 
Heaven's sa~e, can't you float 
alone?" 
Banker: "This is no time to talk 
business." 
Teacher: "Jolmny, why does 
Missouri stand at the head in 
mule-raising in the United States?" 
Johnny: "Because the other end 
is dangerous." 
Cannibal Cook: "I'm serving 
liver tonight. your Majesty." 
Cannibal King: "What kind of 
liver?" 
Cannibal Cook: "A fast liver 
from New York." 
Customer (in drug store on Sun-
day morning): "Please give me 
change for a dime." 
Druggist: "Here you are. I hope 
you enjoy the sermon." 
A divinity student named Fiddle 
Refused to accept his degree. 
For, said he, 'tis bad enough be-
ing Fiddle, 
Without being Fiddle D. D. 
Father: "Your new little brother 
has just arrived." 
Modern Brat: "Where did he 
come from?" 
P op: "Oh, from a faraway 
country." 
M. E.: "Another damned alien:" 
"Do you always dance like 
this?" 
"Oh no, sometimes I move my 
feet." 
"I hear you're gonna get mar-
ried." 
"Yea, that's right." 
"How come?" 
"You guess." 
"OK. Her old man got you a 
job." 
"Naw." 
"Her old man's got lotsa dough 
and looks pretty sick." 
"Naw. He's healthy as heck." 
"I know. She inherited a lot 
of dough." 
"Nix. Hasn't got a cent." 
"Blackmail? ,-, 
"Hell no." 
"OK, I give ·up. Can't think of 
another reason." 
, "I love the gal." 
"Oh, I knew there was a trick 
to it." 
Flattery is 90 per cent soap. 
And soap is 90 per cent lye. 
-BUWKY-
Prof.: "Take this sentence: 'Let 
the cow be taken out of the lot.' 
What mood?" 
Frosh: "The cow." 
"Ah," said the customs officer, 
finding a bottle of White Horse. 
"I thought you said there were 
only old clothes in that trunk." 
"Aye, that's my night cap." 
There was a dense fog and the 
officer on the bridge was becom-
ing more and more exasperated. 
As he leaned over the side of 
the bridge, trying to pierce the 
gloom, he saw a hazy figure lean-
ing on a rail a few yards from 
his ship. 
He almost choked. 
"What do you think you're do-
ing with your blinking ship?" he 
roared. "Don't you know the 
rules of the road?" 11 "This ain't no blinking ship, 
- -------- ---- --- guv'nor," said a quiet voice, "this 
Chapter I: "Glad to meet you." 'ere's a lighthouse." 
Chapter II: ,"~sn't the ,moon 
beautiful ?" 
Chapter III: "Just one more, 
dear-please." 
Chapter IV: "Do you-?" I do." 
Chapter V: "Da-da-da-da-da-da." 
Chapter VI: "Whereinell's din-
ner?" 
1st Drunk: "Shay, ya seen my 
dog Rover?" 
2nd Ditto: "Naw, whash his 
name?" 
1st .Drunk: "Spot." 
Pupil (during lesson creation): 
"But my father says we were 
apes." 
Teacher: "We can't talk about 
your family history in class." 
Adam: "Eve! You've gone and 
put my dress in the salad again." 
"No~hing's wrong, sir.-they ra .. 
dioed that it was just house 
"leaning!" 
He: "You know you are not a 
bad looking sort of girl." 
She: "Oh, you'd say so even 
if you didn't think so." 
He: "Well, we're squared, then. 
You'd think so even if I didn't 
say so." 
"'Tis better to have halitosis 
than no breath at all."-Con 
fucius. 
Freshman (in barber shop after 
receIvmg a very close shave): 
"Say mister, what do y ou do for 
a living?" 
"Shall we waltz?" 
"It doesn't matter to me." 
"So I've noticed." 
On a New Haven campus, a 
sleepy-eyed, unwashed, and un-
combed student was hurrying to 
class, when he was hailed by a 
friend. 
"Say, Bill, don't you take a 
shower in the morning before you 
start out?" 
"Heck, no," was the reply. "It 
doesn't make me dirty to sleep." 
Customer: "Are you sure this 
parrot can talk?" 
Dealer: "Can he talk? Why, a 
woman's club sold him to me be-
cause all the me.mbers were jeal-
ous of him!" 
Artist: "Have you ever done any 
etching?" 
Abe: "Not since the cooties left 
me in Franc.e." 
"Who's the beautiful blonde?" 
"That's Mrs. Wright." 
"Boy, I'd rather be Wright than 
presiden t." 
The nurse entered the profes-
sor's room and said softly, " It's a 
b ov, sir." 
The professor looked up: "Well, 
what does he want?" 
A college boy went out to 
Hollywood and fell in love with 
CI movi~ star. 
"I'd love to marry you some-
dav." he said. 
"All right," she replied. "I'll 
put ye u on my wedding list." 
To mllke a girl laugh at your 
jokes 
Is really quite simple: 
Jus1 p~k out one with pretty 
teeth , 
Or one who has a dimple. 
Waiter: "Your choice of cereal 
this morning, bran , wheatena or 
humour?" 
Dorm Girl: "Humour? What 
kind i that?" 
Wlll i.er: "Sh redded Whit." 
Two men were seated together 
in a crowded street car. One of 
thorn noticed that the other h ad 
his eyes closed. 
"W&.ssamatter, Bill," h e asked , 
"fpp]ing ill?" 
"] 'm all right," answered Bill, 
"but I hate to see ladies stand-
ing." 
A steamship company wired 
the captain of one of its ships: 
"Move heaven and earth to get 
here Friday." 
The captain 's reply next day 
was: "Raised --- and will get 
there Thursday ." 
They were sitting on the sofa 
one ('vening, wi~h the usual half-
hou r intervals between remarks. 
" Isn't it funny ," she said, "that 
the length of a man's arm is the 
5,.1111(' as the circumference of a 
girl's waist?" 
"Is that so?" said he, mildly in-
terested. "What do you say if we 
get a piece of string and see if 
i 1'5 r ight." 
A c:olored preacher was ' hearing 
confession. In the middle of it 
he stopped the young sinner, say-
ing, "Young man, you ain't con-
fessin '-youse braggin'." 
We'll have to r ehearse that, said 
the under taker as the coffin fell 
out of the car. 
"Junior's just a little paunch 
drunk:" said the kangaroo mother. 
Headline-
Bur(!"lar raids debutante's room 
Clnd steals all her lingerie. 
(Hmm-quite an undi-taking.) 
Undertaker's Traffic Recipe: 
1 na tural born fool. 
Two or three drinks of bad 
liquor. 
1 high-powered motor vehicle. 
Soak fool in liquor, place in 
motor car and let go. After due 
time remove fool from wreckage, 
place in satin-lined box and gar-
nish with flowers . 
Then there was the movie en-
thusiast who always drank mer-
curochrome before goin~ to b ed 
so he could have his dreams in 
technicolor. 
Inqui sitive : "Where are you 
going with all that sandpaper?" 
Small Lad: "I'm taking it to m y 
poor grandfather; h e has goos-
flesh in his wooden leg." 
"You'll have to take that steak 
lack! It's so tough I can't even 
cut it." 
"Can't take it back now, bdy , 
You 've already bent it." 
Cop: "H ave you read the traffic 
r ules?" 
Motorist : "Yes, what would you 
like to know?" 
Probably the shortest book ever 
written was "Who's Who in Ger-
many." 
"My mother is just recovering from an operation- I suppase 
it would go pretty hard with her if I didn 't pass the sixth 
grade! " 
"I'd hate to be in your shoes, speaking to that graduating 
C'lass-thcir parents a ll know you were expelled from the 
eighth grade!" 
1 
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forts to the men of the armed f orces of the United States. No bundle for a man in the service is complete without the cigarette that satisfies. 
No other cigarette .can give you the smoking pleasure you get from 
Chesterfield's can't-be-copied blend. This right combination of the world's 
best cigarette tobaccos leads all others in the three things you like best in a 
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Get y ourself a pack of Chesterfields today and try them. They'll give you 
more smoking pleasure than you ever had before ... THEY SATISFY. 
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